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The Trageanr 



O 

2 /!e not meddle with it.it is a dangerous thin'* 
/tmrkesamin a coward, Am in cannot fteale,° 

But uaccuicth him, he cannot fteale but it checks him ; 

He canuotl/e with his neighbours wifebut it detc&s 
Him,it is a biufliing fhamfaft fpirit thatmutinies 
In a mans bofome : it fils one full of obftacles, 

/i made roe once reftore a piece of gold that /found. 

It beggers any man that keepes it : it is turnd out of all 
Townes and Citties for a dangerous thing, and euery 
Man that mcanes to liue well, endeuours to truft 
To himfelfe, and to liue without it, 

1 Zounds, it u euen now at my elbow perfvvading me 

Not to kill the Duke, ° 

2 Take the deuill in thy minde, and belceue him not, 

He would mfinuate with thee to make thee figb, 

I waiTant thee.^ 0112 ‘ nfraud, iie « a *wiotpeuaile with me, 

a Soode like a tall fellow that relpeffs his reputation, 
Lome /hall vve to this geared 

1 Take him ouer the coftard with the hilts of my fiword, 
And then we wil chop himintheMalmfey.butin thenext 

2 On, excellent dcuice, make a foppe of him. (roomc 

1 ■ Harke.heftirs.flialllttrike? 

2 No.firft lets reafon with him- C/a. waheth. 

C/a. Where art thou Keeper, giue me a cup of wine, 

1 lou (hall hade vvineenough, my Lc.anon. 

C/a. In Gods name, what art thou#. . 

2. A man, as you are. 

C/a,$ utnotas/am, royalJ, ?n,; 

2 Nor you as we are, loyal), 

C/rf.Thy voyceisthunder, but thy lookes are humble; 

2 My voyceis now the kings, my lookes mine owne. 

^ i ^°w darkely and how deadly dooft thou fpake? 

Tell me who are you’ wherefore come you hither # 
-tfw.To, to, to. 

To murther me? Ant, 7. 

Cl*. You fcarfely haue the hearts to tellme fo, 

And therefore cannot haue the hearts to do it. 
herein my friends haue /offended you# 

i Offend 


of Richard the third. 

I Offended vs you lvaue not,but the King, 

CU, J ihall be reconcild to him againe, 

3 Neuer my Lo. therefore prepaire to die. 

C/a. Are you cald forth from out a worldofmea 
To flay the innocent’what is my offence# 

Where are the euidence to accufe me# 

What lawfuil queft haue giuen their verdifl vp 
Vnto the frowning iudge.or who pronounc d 
The bitter fentence ofpoore Clarence death. 

Before i be conuift by courfc oflaw# 

T o thereaten me with death is moll vnlawfull : 

/cargo you as you hope to haoe redemption, 

By Chrifts deare blood fliedfor our greeuous fins 
That you depart and lay no hands on me. 

Tie deedeyou vndertakeis damnable. 

1 What we will do.wedo vpon command. 

2 And he that hath commanded is the king. 

£Yv,E« ronious vaflaile,the great KingofKings, 

Hath in his T ables of his Law commanded, 

That thou (halt doe no murther, and wilt thou then 
Spurnc at his cdici,and fulfill a mans# 

T ake heed e, for he holdes vengeance in his hands. 

To hurle vpon their heads that breakehis Law, 

2 And chat fame vengeance doth he throw on thee, 
For falfe forfwearing and for murder too? 

Thou didfi receiue the holy Sacrament 
To fight in quarrell of the houfeof Lancafter, 

1 And like a traitor to the name of God, 

Didft breake that vow and with thy trecherous blade, 
Vnripftthe bowels of thy foueraignes fonne, 

2 Whom thou wertfw.orne to cherifh and defend. 

I How canfl: thou vrge Gods ctreadfull law to vs, 

When thou haft broke it in fo deare degree# 

Cl*. Alas.for whofe fake did I that ill deed# 

For Ed ward, for my brother, for his fake: 

Why firs, he fends ye not to murder me for this, 

For in thisiinne beis.as deepe as /, 

/f God wili be reuenged for this deede, 

Take not the quarrell from Lis powerful! arme, 
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